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DRURY LANE. seems to enjoy an intellectual enter- 
tainment. We could wish, however, 
that the manager here would favor 
us with a neat ballet, for although 
of War, and The Windmill the musical farces he has revived are 

hee good old standard pieces, and how- 
Wednesday.—Gisippus, and The Quaker. | yer well they are done, (of which 
Thursday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner | there can be but one opinion,) still 


Monday.—Gisippus, and No Song no 
Supper. 
Tuesday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner 


of War, and Windmill. they are old and will not draw, the 
Friday.—Gisippus, and Poor Soldier. town having witnessed them so fre- 
Saturday,—Acisand Galatea, Prisoner of | quently, Comus, as was intended 
War, and Windmill, to have been done, would have work- 


ed wonders and we think ought to 
have been produced after so long a 
period of promise. We anticipate a 
great treat when Macbeth is pro- 
duced, as we hear it is on the stocks 
and will be produced at no distant 


The new play of Gisippus and the 
opera of je and Galatea have been 
played on alternate nights, the lat- 
ter having a decided preference to 
the play, which proves that the 
play-goers now-a-days are fonder of 








music than ever; and although the period. 

play in point of genius is one of ten | —— 

thousand, and the acting superior to COVENT GARDEN. 
anything of modern date, the town | yyonday.—Bubbles of the Day, aud Co 
has been so much under the controul | yyus, 

of the Jack Sheppards of the day | Twesday,—Masriage of Figaro, and Co- 
that it is only a particular class that | mus, 
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Wednesday.—Bubbles of the Day, and 
Comus, 

Thursday.—Marriage of Figaro, and Co- 
mus. 

Friday—Marriage of Figaro, and Comus, 


Saturday. Norma, and Comus, 


The Marriage of Figaro, as produe- 
ed here on ‘Tuesday last, will prove, 
we think, the most successful re- 
vival of the season. The grand fea- 
ture was of course the Suzanne of 
Miss Adelaide Kemble ; but, ex- 
clusive of her powerful aid, there 
was a periection in the representa- 
tion, a highly judicious adherence 
to the text of the original, a finish 
in the acting and singing, and a 
magnificence in the stage appoint- 
ments, which gave a more than or- 
dinary charm to this deliehtful ope- 
ra. Judging of Miss Kemble’s Su- 
zanne by her other representations 
on the English boards, take this 
to be her finest performance. ‘There 
are none of the impassioned bursts 
that give a tragic eminence and a 
powerful interest to the fate of 
Norma; but there is the arehness 
and cleverness of a delightful piece 
of comedy portrayed in the happiest 
vein, combined with the most chaste 
and elaborate vocal execution, which 
elicits not less interest and exacts a 
full share of unalloyed pleasure, 
We follow her from scene to scene 
with increased delight, till in the 
nocturnal garden scene of the second 
act, she crowns her progressive ex- 
ertions with the one great accom- 
plishment,—a new air, we believe,— 
that drew down tumultuous and long 
continued applause. Than _ this 
splendid execution nothing finer has 
ever been heard on the boards of 
an English theatre, and the testimo- 
ny of approbation Was appropriate ; 
it was confirmatory of the versatility 
of her talents 1s an actress and her 
unexceptionab.e acquirements as a 
vocalist. Miss Rainforth’s Count- 
ess, too, was an admirable accom- 
paniment; her Adalgisa proved how 
worthily she could cope with the 





| 





difficulties of her art and act up to 
to the characters she undertakes ; no 
less sivnificant of the accuracy of 
her judgment and the taste of her 
execution was her impersonation of 
the Countess Almaviva. In a word, 
it was duly appreciated. Mr. Lef- 
fler as Figaro quite took us by sur- 
prise. It was the first time he had 
undertaken anything of the kind. 
and however confident we might 
have been that he would do his best 
in the vocal parts, we felt some 
doubt about a fair delineation of the 
active and volatile Figaro. Yet it 
proved what is a trite observation, 
that when a man feels he has much 
to do he will exert himself with 
ereater effect than when he has little, 
The first scene over we saw he was 
“ithe vein,” and right merrily he 
rattled through the part, making an 
impression that redounded greatly to 
hisadvantage. Mr. Stretton, though 
he looked not the Count, played and 
sung very judiciously, and obtained 
an equally favorable opinion. Ma- 
dame Vestris was completely at 
home as the Page ; it is one of those 
charming bits in which she is so 
greatan adept, and though we thought 
her rather out in the first canzonet, 
she speedily made up the lost way and 
gave an admirable finish to the per- 
formances. The Barbarina of Miss 
Lane is deserving of especial notice, 
and in faet the other characters were 
all well sustained. The choruses, 
too, were complete; and terminating 
as the opera did with the graceful 
dancing of Mr. and Mrs. Gilbert and 
Master and Miss Marshall, it pre- 
senied altogether a rich and delecta- 
ble treat. Miss Kemble was loudly 
called for at the conclusion; she was 
led on by Madame Vestris, and fol- 
lowed, upon the call of the audience, 
by Miss Rainforth, Leffler, and 
Stretton, 


SURREY. 
As at many of the minor theatres, 
and as is the custom of the close of 
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Lent, a round of the legitimate has 
been in course of representation ; 
Mr H. Hughes, Mr Iicks, and Mrs. 
Vining having been the imperson- 
ators of the principal characters, 
Great things cannot, of course, be 
expected in this line from the present 
company atthe Surrey ; but we think 


the manager might do much better if 


he would give Hicks a month’s fur- 
lough, Hicks in some of his heavy 
melo-dramas, isa very fair and often 
a very popular character; aud if he 
pretended to nothing higher, would 
pass with an average share of res- 
pect; but when he assumes such 
characters as Ulric, and the like, 
where a scholarly judgment is neces- 
sary to the beauty of the representa- 
tion, he becomes really insufferable. 
We are promised something of a 
supertor kind for the Laster holidays, 
VICTORIA. 
The approach of Easter brings with 
it the usual spring benefits, and as a 
necessary concomitant, the revival 
of old favourite, or stock-picces, ac- 
cording to the estimate of attraction 
of the beneficiare. Miss Vincent 
and Mr. Dale’s nights will be the 
principal of next week, and both, 
we have no doubt, will receive a 
bountiful share of support. 


OLYMPIC, 

Animated by the success which at- 
tended that happy hit in the school 
of burlesque at the Adelphi in Norma, 
and undeterred by their failure in 


Acis and Galatea, the manager of | 


this little theatre brought out his 
comic version of the mythologic pas- 
toral under the appellation of Davis 
and Sally dear. Miss Lebatt enacts 
the former, a jolly young waterman, 
and Sally, the Galatea of Dillingsgate, 
was femininely delineated by G, 
Wild. The Damon of the piece, 
(Rogers,) alias, a drayman, of course 
was dressed to represent one of the 
teetotalers in licu of a liver on brown 





stout; whilst the classic purlieus of 
Thames Street supplied a chorus of 
fish-fags, ‘Their grouping, when the 
King of the Cannibal Islands, who 
looked to the full as terrible as the 
veritable Polyphemus, made his en- 
trée, vowing club-law against his 
rival, was most effectively carried 
out, and the Dames de la Halle flou- 
rished their baskets in a most fugle 
woman-like fashion, and agonizing 
state of terror at finding the monster 
streaked like a backgammon- board. 
Davis rows Sally up to Battersea, 
where Bully Jim, (the presumed im- 
portation from the land of Cannibal- 
ism,) upsets the front of his lodgings 
upon the devoted young waterman’s 
head, whom Sally, in her Nereid 
divinity, changes, not into a stream, 
but into a fount of streams—a sub- 
stantial pump, with a very smart 
Handle! The wine shades are an 
excellent substitute for the Silician 
vine feast, and the poetry of the 
travestie in every respect adapts the 
means to the end—that of creating 
shouts of irresistible mirth and 
laughter. ‘The heroine, we forgot to 
say, is appropriately ushered before 
the audience, evt visibly, beard and 
all, with the short, professional art 
of the shell-fish piscatory tool out of 
that which has so long been conse- 
crated to Cupid, the “ Oyster crossed 
in love!” The piece will doubtless 
have a considerable run, 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The manager, Mr. R. Honner, took 
his benefit on Chursday arid had a 
bumper. The comedy of the Heir 
at Law was got through in a very 
creditable manner, We observe Mr, 
J. Webster's night takes place next 
week ; a variety of performances are 
announced, and by the permission 
of Mr. Macready several great fa- 
vorites from Drury Lane will assist. 
Mr. J. Webster is an actor of great 
promise and has been very successful 
in several new characters since his 
engagemeut here. 
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CITY OF LONDON, 
George Dibdin Pitt, ina recent notice 
issued to the denizens of Shoreditch, 
Norton Folgate, Spitalfields, Bethnal 
Green, &e., proclaims himself the 


undoubted, the veritable, author of | 


** six hundred dramatic pieces.” 


Six hundred! and Mr. Pitt is not 
quite so old as Methusalah, nor did 
he commence writing till long past 
the years of discretion ; that is, the 
age understood by that term, as we 
have serious doubts whether authors, 
especially dramatic ones, ever do 
attain such years. Six hundred dra- 
mas! Mr. Pitt’s stationer must be a 
man of fortune by this time. The 
six hundredth and first production 
of this voluminous writer was pro- 
duced here a few nights since with 
great and, we may add, with de- 
served success, It is entitled “* The 
Fool of Finsbury, or the Beggar of 
Crosby Hall.” The subject has beea 
suggested by Southey’s U/jow poem, 
The Idiot Boy, and also from an 
incident said to be derived from the 
annals.of Crosby House, and upon 
these slight foundations a drama of 
much interest and effect has been 
written. Our limits will not allow 
us to detail the plot, which possesses 
some merit. Shepherd played the 
bereft Martin ‘Trevor with much 
talent. Mrs. Shepherd enacted the 
part of the idiot’s mother with much 
pathos. Pretty Miss Daly acted a 
pleasant part pleasantly, and the 
scenery and appointments were ad- 
mirable. The Fool of Finsbury has 
attracted crowded houses throughout 
the week. The Alpine Robber, a 
melo drama from one of James’s 
latest but not best novels, Coeur de 
Lion, introduced Miss Cobham, the 
daughter of the late tragedian of that 
name, to the notice of a London 
audience. Her acting, though marked 
by the nervousness and anxiety that 
generally attends the débutante, gave 
evidence of considerable — talent. 
Buckstone’s farce of Damon and 
Pythias, concluded an attractive 
vycuing’s amusement very agreeably. 





OLYMPIC CIRCUS. 


The season is rapidly drawing to a 
close, and it therefore behoves all 
who have not yet had an opportunity 
of witnessing the surprising accom- 
plishments of Mr Batty’s company 
and stud, to lose no time in visiting 
the circus, as at Easter he joins the 
Surrey company, when the equestrian 
performances will necessarily be 
much curtailed. Among the fetes of 
the past week, we may notice the ex- 
traordinary leaping of Mr. Dew- 
hurst, the clown, who vaults over 
an elephant and through a hoop of 
daggers, with as much apparent ease 
and dexterity as a cat clears a garden 
wall. We are glad to notice a mani- 
fest improvement here in the sayings 
and doings of Mr Nicholl, the second 
clown, who now appears to greater 
advantage than on his first appear- 
ance; and, together with the witti- 
cisms and feats of Dewhurst, have 
made the place famous for the excel- 
lence of the buffoonery. 


ALBERT SALOON. 


Amongst other revivals here that of 
the drama entitled El Hyder has 
been produced with very good effect. 
The piece contains many characters 
of great variety and is the best act- 
ing melo-drama of the kind. The 
comic parts by T. Jones and Howell 
are well sustained, likewise those of 
a more serious cast by Hart, Hill, 
Taylor, &c. The ladies are seen to 
great advantage in this piece; Mrs. 
Ismay is sprightly and full of anima- 
tion, and the other characters by 
Mesdames_ Palmer, Montgomery, 
Andrews, &e., were played with 
considerable ability. The horses 
are still very attractive, 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
Portsmoutn.—The theatre opened 
for the first time on Wednesday even- 
ing, alter having undergone many 
iterations and improvements. On 
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Monday evening Mr. Denville made 
his first appearance on these boards 
in the character of Shylock, in which 
he displayed great ability. The other 
parts, also, were well sustained, The 
orchestral department is under the 
direction of Mr, E. Sibley. The 
leading objects towards which the 
new management have directed their 
attention are the production of works 
of the first order of dramatic merit, 
in order to foster a taste for this spe- 
cies of our national literature and res- 
tore the stage to its more legitimate 
and nobler purposes—and to the pre- 
servation of the strictest order and 
decorum in the house. If these ob- 
jects are well kept in view, the man- 
agement, we are sure, will be well 
supported, 

Santssury.—The theatre, with 
the exception of Monday evening, 
when the performances were under 
the patronage of F. W. Rooke. Esq, 
the High Sheriff, has been very 
miserably attended throughout the 
week. On Friday the comedy of 
John Bull, and the farce of the Mayor 
of Garratt were performed by ama- 
teurs, and the house was tolerably 
well filled ; Monday next promises 
something better for the manager ; 
the performances being under the 
patronage of the Salisbury Conser- 
vative Association. 


EpinpurGu.—On Wednesday, 
Hamlet was performed, Mr. Charles 
Kean enacting the hero, and Mrs. 
Kean, Ophelia. The performance 
of the former was marked by all the 
study and care which generally dis- 
tinguish his acting, and in the more 
impassioned scenes was extremely 
effective., It is singular, however, 
that with all his attention, or rather 
with all his rage for new readings, 
Mr. Kean should commit, in almost 
every speech he makes, the most ob- 
vious mistakes in emphasis, often 
destroying and perverting the plain 
meaning of the poet. Mrs, Kean’s 
Ophelia was a beautiful and touch- 
ing performance—indeed the only 








adequate personation of the cha- 
racter we ever witnessed, 

A very full and fashionable audi- 
ence attended on Thursday evening, 
when The Gamester was repeated. 

Last night the Merchant of Venice 
was performed—Shylock by Mr. C, 
Kean—Portia by Mrs. Kean. The 
Jew was but indifferently represent- 
ed; indeed, Mr. Kean’s performance 
appeared to us a total failure, being 
almost wholly wanting in the intense 
passion which belongs so eminently 
to the character. Mrs, Kean’s Por- 
tia was deficient in force; but in the 
lighter scenes she was highly suc- 
cessful. The other characters were 
generally played with much talent. 
Miss J. Smith, as Jessica, and Mrs. 
Tellet, as Nerissa, formed an agree- 
able relief. The two merchants were 
ably represented by Messrs Ryder 
and Conway; nor must we forget 
Mr. Williams’s Old Gobbo, which, 
like all the other old men of this ac- 
tor, was a very clever and character- 
istic performance. 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
MACREADY & TITE DISPATCH. 
Mr, Editor, 

It occurs to me that the ex- 
treme malevolence and_ personality 
of the Dispatch against Mr. Macready 
comes with a peculiarly bad grace 
from such a source, as the proprietor 
of that paper has, in propria per- 
sona, experienced the injustice of 
similar attacks, and ought therefore 
to be very guarded how he inflicts 
on others what he deprecated towards 
himself, I think there isa complete 
parallel between the attacks on Mr. 
Macready and the attacks on Mr, 
Harmer. The Times assailed Mr. 
Harmer with abuse and misrepre- 
sentation; the Dispatch makes use 
of the same weapons against Mr. 
Macready. If the editor of the Dis- 
patch, therefore, felt how much Mr. 
Harmer was wronged, ought he not, 
at the same time, to feel how much 
he is wronging Mr, Macready, and 
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rule his pen accordingly, The friends 
of Mr. Harmer sympathized with 
him against his unfair opponents; is 
it not the duty of the friends and 
admirers of Mr. Macready to do as 
much for that gentleman? Your 
comments and animadversions upon 
the cowardly conduct of Mr. Ma- 
cready’s enemies have, Mr. Editor, 
wrought great good; and I trust, 

occasion may require, you will con- 
tinue, ae ‘pendently and fearlessly, 
to combat in the same just cause, 


Your's, &e 


Kennington, March 16. FAIR PLAY. 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 

Sir, Murch 11, 1842. 

On Friday we visited Drury 

Lane to see Gisippus, and were sur- 
prised beyond al! description at the 
admirable acting of Macready and 
Anderson. After leaving the thea- 
tre we drove to Belgrave Square to 
spend the remainder of the evening 
with a nobleman, the play being the 
subject of conversation. ‘The healths 
of Her Majesty and the Prince of 
Wales were drunk, followed by Mac- 
ready’s, when his Lordship arose 
and gave the following toast : 

Macready will never lose _ fame 

& While England has her prid 

And enlightenment continues S the same, 

The toast was received with im- 
mense applause. 

Yours obediently, 

= ual FuLVIUvUs. 


DRAMATIC NOTINGS 
No. 6. 
Benson Hiil’s Recollections of Mr. E. Kean 
A coincidence occurred which beat 
the county’s double cheese by one 
degree. Kean, going to Gloster to 
play the Duke of Gloster, met the 
Duke of Gloster by the way. After 
enacting this character he played 
Sylvester Daggerwood, and thus im- 
provised to his servant. ‘ Come 
hither, slayey, and let me tell you 





something. I acted Richard in this 
town eleven years ago. I was then 
a d——d sight better actor than I 
am now, and [ lost eighteen pence 
by my ‘ benefit;’ but for all that I 
have cut the metrcpolis and shall 
confine my exertions to the pro- 
vinees, thereby to escape swindling 
aldermen and lying editors.” ‘This 
was just after the Cox trial. 
No. 7 
An Actor’s apinion of 
MACREADY’S KING JOHN. 

Macready, moral, honorable, gene- 
rous in his private relations, forced 
the beholders of his John to loathe 
him, 

THE BAD ACTOR. 
A Parody of Cardinal Welsey’s Speech 

in Henry VII. 


Farewell, a long farewell to all my acting ; 
This is an actor’s state. ‘To-night he puts 


forth 

The different words of hope, the next night 
bellows, 

And bears his friends’ applauses loud upon 
him, 


The third night comes a hiss, a killing hiss; 

And, when he thinks, good casy man, full 
surely 

His fortune isa ripening, nips his fame, 

And then he falls as ldo, | have ventured, 

Like brainless wanton bards who swim with 
the tide, 

These scvyeral ev rings, ina dream of glory, 

In parts beyond my power: my high-strained 
rant 

At length broke under me, and now has left 
me, 

Weary ‘and tired with speeches, to the mercy 

Of a just pit, that will for ever damn me. 

Vain pomp and glory of the stage, I hate ye! 

I feel my mouth new open’d. C how wretched 

Isthat poor man who hangs on critics’ fa- 


vours: 
There are, betwixt the applause we would 
as spire to, 


(That sweet aspect of faces and loud hands ») 
More pangs and terrors than newspapers 
pang pay 


have ; 
And when he falls, he falls as dead men do— 
Never to act again. 
FIREBRACE, 





THE DEMON ARCHITECT, 


Continued from Page 70, 
The architect fancied himself a 
conqueror and was about to fly from 
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the spot; a gigantic serpent came 
winding along in glittering folds to 
encompess him in certain destruc- 
tion, hissing, foaming and roaring ; 
the reptile leapt, bounded, and 
wound round the architect belching 
forth fire and flame from its hideous 
jaws, suffocating the architect with 
lurid smoke; but the architect had 
been accustomed to victory, he fear- 
ed no longer his antagonist, and by 
the same means this time overcame 
his danger; the serpent, hissing like 


a fiery furnace, disappeared in the | 


gloom of night, and Satan in his 
majestic beauty presented himself 
once more before the fortunate pose 
sessor of the plan of the Cathedral 
of Cologne, 

“ Tam vanquished,” said he, 
“ and thou art victorious, thanks to 
thy God and thy priests. But this 
church that thou hast stolen will 
never be finished, and thy name, 
instead of being immortal and hand- 
ed down to posterity, will be ror- 
GOTTEN and unKkNown. Farewell, 
and beware of the deadly sin.” 

And saying these words Satan 
bounded from the spot and plunged 
into the Rhine, where he disappear- 
ed, the waters foaming and hissing 
as they swallowed up the fiery spirit. 

The architect left the spot, over- 
whelmed with joy, and returned to 
the city, regained his dwelling, 
where he found the priest and his 
mother, He related to them what 
had occurred; the good woman wept 
and crossed herself repeatedly, the 
priest chuckled and rubbed his hands 
in delight at the success of his cun- 


ning schemes, The artist told them | 


the parting words of the Evil One. 
“Indeed,” said the priest; ‘ the 
devil is a better fellow than I thought 
he was since he has forewarned thee. 
Now, then, be careful what thou 
dost ; avoid all temptation, curb thy 
passions, macerate thy flesh, do any 
thing to restrain all evil thoughts, 
and the cathedral shall yet be finish- 
ed and thy name engraven with pub- 
lic gratitude in the memory of man- 




















kind. Once more, beware of pride.” 
The architect promised everything ; 
the monk retired to his convent, 
leaving the builder in an ecstacy of 
joy and the happiest and merriest 
man in the world; the widow, who 
did not comprehend half what had 
taken place, became happy as she 
saw her son’s cheerful countenance 
and joyous manner, and retired to 
her chamber. The architect, left 
alone, took the plan from his bosom, 
gazed upon it with admiring eyes, 
dwelt upon its fascinating and ele- 
gant proportions, then retired to 
rest, his plan under his pillar; in 
his dreams he witnessed the accom- 
plishment of the cathedral, himself 
standing on the pinnacle of the tower 
bowing his thanks to the countless 
multitude who were greeting his 
success. 
To be continued. 


Chit Chat. 

Thestudents of the Royal Academy of 
Music will give a performance of sacred 
music at the lanover Square Rooms on 
the 19th Instant. 

he Strand Theatre opens on Easter 
Monday with a numerous and talented 
company. Mr. HH. Ilall, now of the 
Drury Lane company, will be the ma- 
nager. 

Macbeth is in a forward state at Drury 
Lane; it isto be produced with unusual 
splendor, 

A considerable sum is already sub- 
scribed in aid of Mrs, Salmon. 

There is a rumour that Madame Vestris 
retires this season from Covent Garden 
Theatre, and that next year she will re- 
sume the management of the Olympic, 
which will be re-decorated, so that the 
public will once more have the pleasure 
of greeting her in this, the early scene of 
her fame as a manageress. 

Douglas Jerrold with excellent taste 
has dedicated his comedy of The Prisoner 
of Warto Mr. and Mrs, Keeley. This 
isas it should be; the dramatist and his 
illustrators should go down together to 
posterity. 

Louis XVJ, on his journey through 
Normandy, heard a peasant in the envi- 
rons of Caen singing a pees popular 
song, and was so pleased with it that 
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when it was finished his Majesty cried 
** Bis! bis!’ The peasant enquired what 
that meant, and was told that it signified 
“again,” or ‘once more.” Accordingly, 
he sang the song a second time, on which 
the king gave him a piece of gold. The 
peasant cried “ Bis! bis!” and would 
probably have repeated the cry, if the 
king, laughing heartily, and giving him 
a second piece of money, had not said 
«* Assez! assez!” (Enough, enough.) 


In the year 1808, Napoleon was one 
day conversing with Talma at the Tuil- 
leries, while several royal personages were 
waiting for their turns to speak with the 
Emperor. Talma, observing this, wished 
to withdraw ; but Napoleon detained 
him, saying, “ No, no, let them wait.” 
During this conversation, the Emperor 
recommended him, above all things, to 
let his acting be as simple as possible, 
** You see in this palace,” said he, “ kings 
who have come to solicit the restoration 
of their states; great captains who have 
come to ask me for crowns. Ambition 
and other violent passions agitate all 
around me. Here I behold men offering 
to serve those whom they hate; young 
princesses entreating me to restore them to 
the lovers from whom I have separated 
them. Are not these tragic characters? 
And I am, perhaps, the most tragic of all. 
Yet you do not find that we continually 
strain our voices and make violent ges- 
tures; we are calm, except at those times 
when agitated by passion, and those mo- 
Ments are always of short duration. A 
man’s natural strength would not enable 
him to continue in such a state of ex- 
citement for two hours in succession ; 
and, besides, when a man is under the 
influence of violent passion, he has less 
strength than usual.” 


On Wednesday the Covent Garden 
Theatrical Fund Dinner took place, which 
was numerously attended- The chair was 
taken by the Duke of Cambridge, the 
Duke of Sussex being indisposed, The 
subscription amounted to £700. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


An Aspirer toDramatic Fame. — We have 
read the MS,, and think it contains merit. 
It is laying at our Printer’s with our 
opinion and recommendation ; it may be 
had if called for. 

A New Reader —Will get our publication at 

No. 1, Tavistock Street, or by sending us 


2s. Gd., we will send it by post for one 
quarter. 

Romeo.—We do not give the age of ladies 
after they have arrived at twenty. 

A Dancer—Hed better apply to Mr. Byrne 
of Covent Garden or Mr. Noble of Drury 
Lane. 

A Playgoer.—We believe Mr. Mellon of 
Drury Lane came from the Norwich The- 
atre, where he was considered a very good 
actor, 

Delta—Will observe we are in possession of 
the papers, fur which we thank him 

A, B. C.—If he will send our admission, in 
all probability we shall attend. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS, 


The Thames Tunnel, 


ik OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted) from 
Nine in the Morning until Seven in the 
Evening, and is brilliantly lighted with Gas. 
Entrance on the Surrey side of the River, close 
to Rotherhithe Church. The Foot Passengers’ 











Shaft at Wapping, and the remaining portion of 
the Tunnel, in order to form a junction with the 
Said Shaft, are now in rapid progress towards 
completion. Admittance Is. each.—J. CHAR- 
LIER, Clerk to the Company.—Company’s Of- 
fice, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, March, 1811.— 
N.B. Conveyances to RoTHERHITHE, by Omni- 
bus, from Piccadilly, Charing Cross, Fleet-st, and 
Gracechurch-st. Also by Steam Boats, from Chel- 
sea, Vauxhall, Lambeth, Hungerford, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge, to the Tunnel and 
Shadwell Piers at Warrinc. Books with Plates 
descriptive of the Works are sold at the Tunnel, 
price One Shilling. 





Royal Albert Saloon. 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD. 

ICENSED pursuant to Act of Parlia- 
ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
Notwithstanding the enthusiastic bursts of 
rapture bestowed on Timour the Tartar each 
evening, it can only be repeated two nights 
more. On Monday next will be produced, 
El Hyder; or the chief of the Ghaut Moun- 
tains. The Burning of Moscow; or Napo- 
leon’s Retreat. The Post Boy of Cornwall, 
&c.&c, Each evening a varied concert, dan- 
cing, and gymnasium. Mr, Meredith’s horses 
in the first piece. Three pieces combined— 
viz. vocal, dramatic, and equestrian. Seve- 
ral new productions are in active preparation. 
Prices, &c. as usual—Director Mr. T. Jones. 





Published for the Proprietor, by Jos. Me Ritchie, 
r Tavistock Street, Covent Garden. 
Printed by T. Richardson, 2, Took’s Court, 
Chancery Lane, Londou: sold by Samuel Gil- 
bert, 26, Paternoster Row, Pattie, 4, Bridges 
Street, Strand; Brittain, Paternoster Row; 
Mouxteastle, lo, Bedford Court, Covent Gar- 
den; J. Allen, 19, Warwick Lane, Paternoster 
Row; ady 4y all Booksellers, 
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